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PREFACE. 


4 PAR T of the following Poem ori- 


ginally appeared in one of the public prints. As | 


it attracted ſome degree of attention, the Author 
was adviſed to enlarge, and publiſh it in the form 


of a pamphlet. Encouraged by approbation he 
again ſubmits it, with very conſiderable additi- 
ons, to the candor of the free and enlightened ; 


and hopes, that it will be found equally remote 
from illiberal invective, and diſguſting adulation. 

Dne of the principal beauties in paint- 
ing conſiſts in a judicious diſtribution of light 
and ſhade. If therefore ſome characters are re- 


preſented in an unamiable point of view, they 


ought 
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ought to be conſidered as contraſts to thoſe, which, | 


whilſt they command approbation, are entitled to 
encomium. | py 

With reſpef to that part of the Poem, 
which has reference to the political ſituation of 
this ſlate, and to the late ſyſtem of confederation, 
he has only to ſay, that, if he errs, he errs in 
common with men, whom the public have often 
honoured with eftcem, and confidence. 

A very recent commitment, which, in 
the opinion of many, is grievous, unconſtituti- 
onal, and highly tyrannical, has induced him to 
prefix his nome to this edition. 


F a vpe. 
July, 1788. 
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Far from the tumult of the buſy throng, 
Where Schuylkill, gently winding, flows along; 
Her boſom lab'ring with reflection's ſighs, - 
The tears of pity trickling from her eyes; 
Viewing by turns the city and the plains, 
The muſe ſarcaſtic pour'd theſe moral ſtrains. 


Fail happy Times, when ſpeculators weep, 
And, undiſturb'd, inactive lawyers ſleep'! 
Hail happy Times, when from th' unbolted door 
The villain turns, and ſwears to rob no more! 
Hail happy Times, when e'en Jew-brokers fail, 
Nor prey upon the public—but in ail! 

Hail happy T:mes, when, as in days of yore, 
We all will ſoon alike be rich, or poor! 
When ſordid Avarice boaſts no more his hoard, 
Nor full-fed Luxury loads the tempting board, 
Nor flippant Vanity excites diſguſt, 

And Pride herſelf is Jevel'd with the duſt ! 


Satire, 


4 
f ! 
| 


— a +» — ä bun — — —p— — — 
On. ˙ St EIN 2 2 


2 


3 K , "ag 


- The ®:®f wheeltharrow-man upon record. 
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Satire, avaunt! To Europe's plains repair, 
And laſh her faithleſs fops and painted fair. 
Thy pointed anger let her ſtateſmen feel, 
And icourge her venal prieſts for courtly zeal; 
Who mix with pure religion worldly leaven, 


Styling their kings the delegates of heaven. 


Beneath thy fury let theſe hirelings groan, 
Nor ſpare each Lama dozing on his throne ; 
Wrapt in the cumbrous majeſty of ſtate, | 

_ Whoſe nod is honor, and whole frown is fate. 


Her penſion'd writers ( Janus is our own, 


Who props a bank, altho' he ſcorn'd a throne; 

And, ſhould his breaſt with juſt reſentment burn, 
Would ſcorn a bank and prop a throne in turn; 
But ſheuld both bank and throne reject the job, 


Would damn them both and idolize the mob; 
And if all three ſhould ſcorn the honeſt fellow, 


For Daniel Shays and Liberty would bellow.) 
Theſe miſcreants, Satire! laſh, nor dare confeſs, 


That party guides the pen and rules the preſs. 


Satire! withdraw from Europe's tainted courts, 
And deign to viſit her deſerted ports. 


Behold ber veſſels mould'ring or decay'd, 
Whilft Induſtry weeps o'er expiring trade. 

Her merchants, once for probity renown'd, 
Dildain to pay one penny in the pound; 

And quitting their exhauſted countries, many 
Repair to theſe bleſt ſhores to ſeek that penny. 
By coming hither Shylock prov'd his ſenſe, 
And none but fools can laugh at his expence, 
ho labour'd for the ſtate without reward, 


Come 
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Come Panegyric fo our cits and ſwains 
Reveal our future bliſs in flowing ſtrains, - 
And tell each ſimple, rough, laborious fool, ö 
The well born . „ ſhall rule. Ith, F TL 
But ſhould his-boſom ſwell with ſurly pride, N. lors 
Shew him the ſchedule fazrrly ratified; N 
And be their names recorded in his mind, 


Who boldly dittated, or humbly fign'd! .. 


Next to our merchant's longing eyes diſplay: 
Commerce triumphant on the watry way _ 
Tell them, the loſs of credit, credit brings, 
As the young phcenix from the dead one ſprings; 
And prove beyond the power of refutation, _ 
That Luxury becomes an infant nation. 

Nos ſhould our merchants boaſt the palm of wit; 
If they bite others, they in turn are bit. 

Link following link the chain of fraud extends, 
Connefting knaves and foolsand foesand friends, 
Should the laſt knave prove moderately lucky, 
He ſhines a 2 topping merchant—in * 


Florio, by many thought a harmleſs man, H an Um 
Expert to chooſe a ſilk or flirt a fan; Ihe 2 
Skill'd in that happy chat which charms the fair, 
Wit in his laugh, and humour in his air; 

Too wiſe to riſk by bold exploits his neck, 

But not too ſ{queamiſh for an artful ſpec ;.. 

Active to gain, and diligent to ſave,.. - 

Florio turns out—a moſt accompliſh d knave. 

The friend who on his honeſty preſum'd, 

And hoary age by him to want are doom'd. 
Poſleſs' d 
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By Prudence urg d, a tainted, blaſted name. 


Poſſeſs d of every baſe unmanly art, 
A brazen front, an adamantine heart: 


| Harſh to the poor, and to the rich a ſlave, 


Bold to the weak, and humble to the brave : 
Him at their feaſts our men of*taſte require, 
And caxcombs imitate and belles admire! 


Ye humble ſons of decency retreat! 
Ventoſus comes, renown'd for many a feat: 


Who, in his enterprizes ſtaunch and hearty, 
Full often damns himſelf to fave his party. 


Since the firſt Brutus for a king made ſport, 


From policy the zany of a court, 
Who can deny that man is free and brave, 9 


Who glories in the drudgery of a ſlave, 


- Ready to ape the willow, or the oak, 


His heart replete with fire, his head with ſmoke! ? 


Didius, proceed!—Increaſe thy ample ſtore; 


Thee venal crowds are ready to adore. 
Inferior Levites, by Ventofus aw'd, 
Shall hail thee Patron! monarch! Saviour! God! F 
And what bold heretic will dare reſiſt 
The golden idol, and the brazen prieſt! 


Come , panegyric, come -In glowing rhymes 
Record the ne plus ultra of our times ; 
And tell th' admiring world, a modern dame 
Hipparchia far excells—in want of Thame! 
The Roman ſire his injur'd daughter flew, 
So fierce the deed, we ſcarcely think it true. 
Nov fire and daughter to the world proclaim, 


Aw'd 


CL 9 4 
Aid by the noble horror of the tale, 
Bench, jury, ſurgeon, advocates, turn'd pale: 
The nightly devotees of Venus bluſh'd, 

And Ribalary, i in wonder lot Was huſh' d. 


Haſte, panegyric, haſte!—our country calls, 
And viſit Themis in her ſacred walls; 
Who ne'er encourages the ſfophiſt's art, 
Adds woe to woe and wounds the gen'rous heart! 8 
Falſhoods ſo oft in declamation creep, 


That truth muſt rouſe the jury—or they ſleep; 


And they judge rightly who this maxim hold, 
Boldneſs is truth ſinee truth is ever bold. 
Even he, who check'd proud Philip in his fury, 
Muſt yield to him, who nobly checks a jury; 
And he, whoſe trunkleſs head and hands on high 
Drew pity's tear from ev'ry Roman eye, 

To him muſt yield the palm for found and ſenfe, 
Whoſe brainlefs trunk Yeu pond'r rous elo- 

quence. 

In days of yore, thus From the hollow ak, 
Solemn and deep, Dodona's pleaders ſpoke. 
See where in graceful attitude he ſtands! 

How clear his head! and O! how clean his hands! 

Ye people! hear this oracle of law, 

Who, having help'd to make it, finds the flaw! 

Who ſolves his riddles to each gaping dunce, 
And ſhines a * and 2 at once! 


"Galen whoſe open, comprehenſive mind 
Is to religious charity inclin d; 1 
| Who, 


Who, anxious toleration to diffuſe; A 
Now herds with Deiſts, and may ra nk with Jews; 
Galen maintains (ſome weakly ſmil'd, who heard) 
That Piet ſhould claim our firſt regard; 

That Church ſhould State with holy wiſdom guide, 
And State for Church thould lovingly provide; 
And that thoſe men commit a horrid blundex, 
Who impioufly keep Church and State aſunder. 


Go on, mild Galen! till around the chair 


Mitres ſhall blaze, like meteors, in the air; 
Till Policy ſhall Dame Religion kiſs, © 
Nor ſhe refent the deed, like ſqueamiſh Miſs... 
Go on, mild Galen, till the bold and free, 


Bowang to party's ſhrine, ſhall copy thee; . 
Till the gagg'd preſs, obedient to thy hand, 
Shall flatter, ſneer or rail at thy command; | 

Whilſt induſtry and parts neglected lie, a 
Or rue the blaſting fury of thine eye; 


And Truth to Freedom vainly ſhall complain, 
Since ſhe herſelf ſhall drag the galling chain. 
Go on, mild Galen, till thy eloguence 

Shall /ull enquiry and compoſe good ſenſe; 


Anda whole drowſy ſtate apply to thee 


For thy lov'd opiate, ariſtocracy. 


Macer at Codrus without mercy rails, 
And Artamon with flattery aſſails. 


Why wilt thou, Codrus! at his malice rave? 


Sage Artamon deteſts the fawning knave. 
Macer change hides; to Codrus incenſe burn, 


And rail at v irtuous Artamon 1 in turn. 
| The 
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The ſage prefers thy cenſure to thy praiſe, 
: And Codrus, Hatter d, ready, nancy pays. 


% Amidſt the tumult. of the Buty croud; 

Whilſt pleaſure charms the gay and power the 
proud, | 

Why ſwells each gentler breaſt with pity” s ſigh? 
Why flows the pearly tear from beauty'y eye? 
Fair was the proſpett of mild, Anna's day; 
Her morn. of life illum'd by hope' s bright 1 
Parental hearts her filial worth confeſs'd, 
Whilſt beauty's graces warm' d her lover's bred.” 
But ah! too ſoon unſparing death deſtroys, 
Her lover's eager hopes, her parents joys. 

Oft as her friends the ſacred ſpot. ſhall tread, 
Where peaceful ſleep the monitory dead, 

The breaſt of age ſhall melt in tender woe, 
Friendſhip the tributary tear beſtow; 
Inſtructed youth be aw'd to wiſdom's lore; 
The fair exult in fading charms no more; 
And all, whilſt pity, love, and nature yearn, 
At Anna's tomb ſhall reſignation learn. 


Th' unwearied traveller, whoſe daring mind, 
Genius has bleſs'd, and gen'rous art refin d, 
Relinquiſhing each ſocial joy at home, 
Delights o'er ſeas and howling wilds to roam. 
Intent the works of nature to explore, 

And add his humble mite to learning's ſtore, 
With equal joy and wonder he ſurveys 
The N ring inſect and volcanos blaze, 
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T he ereeping weed, the tree of nobleſt Som; 


The humble foſſil, and the ſhining gem. 


Straying o'er fancy s wilds the excurſive muſe 
Thus with unceaſing toil her taſk purſues, 
And from the crowd ſeletts, with prying eyes, 
The truly virtuous, and the nobly wi/c. 


Mit, wiſdom, toil, by turns her mind engage, 


And active youth, and venerable age; 

And oft, her various catalogue to ſwell, 

She plucks the gaudy beau and glitt'ring belle; ; 
Miſers ſhe deigns to gather with a frown, 

Thoſe thiſtles form'd to catch the flying down. 


 Meannefs, which, twining round the oak, aſpires; 


Mild /enſibility, which, touch'd, retires ; 
Secluded worth, impatient of the day, 
And turnſol flatt'ry baſking in the ray— 
All in her ample catalogue of rhymes 

She claſſes, and bequeaths to future times. 


Behold yon happy bridegroom and his bride! 
Neither © in flower of youth or beauty's pride; 
Yet both fo ſpruce, that envy muſt declare, 
The'bridegroom once was briſk, the bride was 

fair. 
Age may with youth in wedlock” « chain engage; 
Tis paſling ſtrange, that age ſhould link with age. 
Tho' ſtrange, tis true; ſince for each other form'd, 
Congenial feelings their mild boſoms warm d. 
Hymen their ſoft deſires has anſwer'd fully; 
T, he bully claſps a ſcold, the ſcold a W 
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Te young and fair! attend the humble lays, 
| W hich aim to ſound the gay Pulvilzo's praiſe. 
Whether he tells his bair-breadth ſcapes in war, 
Or plans his future triumphs at the bar; 
Brave and polite, a ſcholar, beau, and wit, 
To his ſuperior talents all ſubmit. 
But ah! how weak are wit and valour found, 
The nobleſt heart ſince Cupid dafes to wound. 
At city concerts be this truth reveal'd, 
Nor let it at tea- tables be conceal'd, 
That Blackſtone's jargon yields to Ovid's art, 
And love has triumph'd o'er Pulvilio's heart. 5 T 
Ah! cruel love!—and muſt thy boundleſs power | 
Deſtroy this faireſt, brighteſt, ſweeteſt flower! 
Muſt hapleſs Themis yield to Cupid's ſports, | 
And muſt no future Murray grace our courts? 
Yes—'tis reſolv'd—exulting Hymen ſmiles, 
And Cupid, laughing, triumphs in his wiles. 
Themis, a wreath of cypreſs round her head, 
O'er her loſt fon ſhall copious ſorrow ſhed. 
But, juſtly of her own attachment jealous, 
(Theſe ancient goddeſſes low d pretty tellows) 
Soon will ſhe join, to make a happy end on't, - 
'The gallant plaintiff, and the fair defendant. 


But, tho' replete with follies and with crimes, 
Some worth and virtue furely grace the times; 
Nor ſhould that worth and virtue be forgot, 
Which gild the palace, or which cheer the cot, 
Whether they beam from Piſo's candid breaſt, 
| Or huſh the ey heirs of toil to reſt, | 
The 
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1 he hoveft muſe not always forms. or ſneers; ; 
To truth ſhe bows, and induſtry reveres. . 
She ſcorns the miſer ſleeplefs o'er his hoard, 
And honours Paulus croſs-legg'd on his board. 
Who, when his country claim'd each Pane 8 
zeal, 5 
Renounc'd the ſhears, 0 graſp d the warrior 8 
ſteel; 

And, having help'« d to free her from her "0 
Renounc'd the warrior's ſteel, and gralp d the 

| ſhears. we i 
See him ſurrounded by his 1 95 ot 
Joy in his heart, contentment on his face! 
He ſcorns his thankleſs country to proach, 
And nobly pities Rapax in his coach. "3 
But ſhould her wrongs again his aid demand, 
The ſword ſhall glitter in the warrior's hand; 
Prepar'd, tho''many a Rapax ſhare the ſpoil, 
Again to hght, tho' doom'd again to toll. 


Ye, who from glorious elocution lai 
The golden tribute, or the wreath of fame! 
Whether ye plead th' unhappy ſufferer's cauſe, 
Or guard a drooping ſtate with wholeſome laws, 
Reject the learned lumber of the ſchools, 
Nor fetter genius by pedantic rules. 
All turn diſguſted from the man of art, 
Who neither charms the ear, nor wins the heart. 
The dull remark, from doubtful hiſt' ry drawn, 
We ſcarcely can condemn—but we may yawn. 
Sometimes a flippant ſpeaker deals in raillery ; 
The houſe firſt laughs, and then th' obedient 

gallery. Tena- 
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Tenacious of their "ids ſome minutes after; 
The gallery inſtructs the houſe in laughter; 
And, tickled oft at once by fancy's feather, 
Gallery and houſe, congenial, laugh together. 
Porus, who in this harveſt thrives by gleaning, 
Anxious from ſome by-ſtander aſks the meaning. 
Swift to the preſs the bon mot takes its flight, 
Where having liv'd a day, it dies at night. 


WMould ye by elocution win the ſoul ? | 
Be truth your guide, and honeſty your goal. 
Convinc'd himſelf, the happy ſpeaker — | 
His ſenſe enlightens, and his virtue warms. 
From Cato's lips, at truth and honor's call, 
Lucid and ſlow the pearly periods fall. 
Caius, in reading rich, and genuine ſenſe, 
Tour the deep ſtream of ſteady eloquence ; 
hilſt bolder Lucius awes the liſt'ning throng, 
Like Niagara s torrent, loud and 3 


80 n and orators, and belles and © EG. 
And they who ſtalk in verſe, or creep in proſe; 
Whole thoughts, or pertly gay, or dully ſolemn, 
Conceiv'd in empty heads, may fill a column; 

 Proje&ors, punſters, quacks—a motley throng, | 
Ruſh on my mental eye, and claim my ſong. 
Genius of Penn] couldſt thou thy manſion quit, | 
And hear ſound ſenſe abus'd by flimſy wit; 
Couldſt thou behold by fops thy habit mock'd, 
And view the —̃— hat, balf-flapp'd, half. | 


4 cock d; 
Locks, 


Locks, which the uſeful comb have ſeldom 7 


& 
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known, 
And cheeks, hich. low: with roſe not their 
dun; Fl | 
Stays, which diftreſs the eos belle; . 
Producing more than nature's graceful ſwell ; 
Whilſt art, the foe of genuine beauty, ſpreads 


Hoops from their waiſts, and cuſhions on their 


heads; ; 
Struck by the ſcene, leſs wicket .; ach, 
Ho vouldſt thou pity our degenerate youth! | 
But when thou ſeeſt this highly favour'd land 
Aw'd by a bold, confederated band ; 
Whilſt trembling freedom to their will con- 
forms, 
As avarice ſaps, or heres 3 W ; 
Whilſt the lov'd preſs no legal bubwarks ſhield, 
And Chrift in time to Mahomet may yield; 
(Unleſs the deiſt ſhould enforce his ſcheme, 
Or the vile atheiſt realize his dream; ) 
Ho wouldſt thou mourn, that, loft to ſenſe and 
__ ſhame, | 
The ruin d land ſhould dare to boaſt thy name! 


Jas bet ho 1 with the ani A 
Thro' the green grove, or Oer the dewy lawn, 
To ſcience dear, enamour d of the at 4 - 
Penſive, yet pleas'd, his devious walk purſues, 
Oft ſtops to hear, delighted as he roves, 
Nature's wild muſic warbled in the groves, 
And oft beholds, amidſt the cheerful ſeene, 
Her flowers unbidden deck the vernal green, 

. Whilſt 
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Whilſt ſmiling earth her livelieſt veſture wears, 
And the blue vault without a cloud appears; 
Thus I, delighted, life's blythe ſpring behold, 
Where various flowets their various hues unfold, 
W hilſt pleaſures, ever new, and ever gay, 
Swell in each bud, and bloſſom on each ſpray, 
And reaſon, charm'd with znnocence and truth, 
Foreſees autumnal fruits in vernal youth: 


For you, the riſing glories of the ſtate, 
Whoſe minds, unconſcious of your happier fate, 
Devote to learning's toils the envied hour, 

Or pluck in fancy's paths ſome caſual flower, 
For you I fing—O may the happy ſtrain, 
Bold, not ſevere, your fix'd attention gaiti, 
Whilſt age ſhall deign to read the uſeful line, 
And diſtant times applaud the juſt defign. 


And ye, who in your tender offspring trace 
Each manly virtue, or each ſofter grace; 
Who at maturer age expett to find 
The glories of the firm, and poliſh'd mind, 
And view with rapture in their blooming years 
The hero's toils, the matron's tender cares, 
| Revolve the page, which, true to vittue's cauſe, 
Demands from ripen'd judgment juſt applauſe. 
But ſhould bright fancy, emulous to pleaſe, 
And, gently vent'rous, date the reins to ſeize, 
Still deign to view the mule's chariot roll, 
Rapid, but true to honor's ſacred goal. 

The prophet thus to Fudah's liſt'ning throng 

Pour'd the ſublimeſt truth in myſtic ſong, | 

C | And 
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* Ifraet's monarch, fill'd with heavenly fire, 


Sang laws and morals to the ſounding wire, 


Whilſt Zion's daughters preſs dthe ſtrain to hear, 


And, as they grew more virtuous, grew more fair. 


Come then, bright truth! ! -and with a ſeraph' 8 
ray, 


: Strong without glare, Hume the moral lay! 


With happy hand O teach me to impart. 
To natuze's glowing tints the ſhade of art; 
Till judgment own the ſketch, which fancy drew, 


And the mind' s eye conjels the picture true. 


Belov' d Religion r offipring of the ſkies! 
Whoſe voice invites the drooping mind to riſe 


To hope, to charity and heav'nly love, 


On earth our joy ! our guide to realms above! 
Howe'er the mind in paſſion's maze may roam, 


To thee we tend, our ſolace, and our home! 


Re ver d Religion] can my trembling pen 


Paint thy mild graces to enraptur d men? 
Alas! the taſk too oft een wiſdom foils, 


And genius from the raſh attempt recoils. 
But muſt not piety with horror freeze, 
And ſhall not indignation freedom ſeize, 
When blaſphemy, uncenſur'd, ſtrolls abroad, 


And (horrid!) dares proclaim a female God !— 


No Freedom muſt the impious ſtrain deſpile ; 


And true Religion, bending. to the ſkies, 
lmplore, that ſenſe may ſhame the vagrant train, 
And Heab'n in pity heal the maniac's brain. 


Ye, 
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Ye,,who in pleaſure's s flow'ry paths delight, 


Prompt to obey the call of appetite ! 
And ye, who ſcorning reaſon or controul, 


Ruſh furious, till ye reach the dreary 51 Fo waned 


What arguments to virtue can entice, 
Since e'en the hallow'd pulpit ſanctions vice, 


Whence the loud preacher's ſanctimonious bawl 


Who bliſs eternal in ſmall currents deal! 
From Philo's doctrine, rightly underſtood, 


Salvation ruſhes on us, like a flood; 


Announces equal happineſs to all! _ 
How mean their views, how ſcanty is their zeal, 


Mee, 


The dykes, which fear has rais'd, he dares deſtroy, 


And deluges the world with heav' nly joy! 


One thief, we read, repenting was forgiv'n ; ; 


Now ev'ry villain may lay claim to heav'n. 


One pious Magdalen could favour gain; 


Ve hapleſs candidates for future woes, 
Who on this brittle reed your hopes repoſe, 
Though fools « or knaves the flatt ring rie 


More uſeful leſſons chains and halters teach: 


Let ſcorn, with pity mix'd, 


Now the new birth all proſtitutes obtain; 
Who ſcorn/ content to chant ſome ſolemn air, 1 


The drudgery of penitence, and prayer; 


Who ſaints may die, altho' like fiends they live; 
Since who can oft'ner fin, than he forgive! 


preach, 


ReſpeA the laws, tho reaſon ye revile, 
And, tho' ye dread no Devil, dread Carliſle. | 


— 


ur boſoms fire 
*Gain{t 


Far from ſuch haunts, ye eee fair! retire; | 
0 
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*Gainſt doAtrines, which the human mind debaſe, 
And fink ye with the loweſt of the race; . 
Nor, vhilſt ye ſhun ſuch lures, with fond miltaks 
Ruſh to the ſnare, ſpread by the fop or Fake, 


E'en whilſt his ſpirit plans the cruel wite, 
Clodius is heard to fing, and ſeen to ſmile ; 
Vers'd in the mazes of the villain's art, 
His ready face obeys his treach'rous. heart ; 
Down his baſe cheek the tear fallacious flows, 
And his falſe boſom with falſe friendſhip glows, 
Eager his mean importance to diſplay, 

And prompt to promiſe, that he may betray, 
With cool, delib'rate malice he deceives, 
And triumphs o'er that candor, which believes, 
What joy, you afk, in this can Clodius find? 
That rancorous joy, which ſoothes the baſeſt | 
mind, 
That helliſh joy, which fiends poſſeſs below ;— 
Unbleſs'd, he glories in another's woe. 
At Clodius name, ſince truth and juſtice fail, 
The matron trembles, and the maid turns pate; 
At Clodius' name, who innocence beguiles, 
The harlot triumphs, and the villain ſmiles; 
At Clodius name, who ev'ry virtue ſpurns, 
Earth ſickens; hell with double fury burns. 
But, ſatire! ceaſe, reſtrain thy noble rage, 
Nor with ſuch horrid vices blot thy page; 
From men, who ſcorn religion, morals, fame, 
Abſtain—the py has a _ claim. 


Y 


'Is 


L 

Is ribaldry by Damon half-expreſs'd?— 
Half-bluſhing Coe titters at the jeſt. _ 
But let not candor their deſign miſtake; 
The maid is decent, and the youth no rake, 
The fop retails the wit of Stanhope's ſehool; 
And Chloe laughs to prove herſelf no fool. 


When Cato to. Rome's theatre repair'd, 
Patricians wonder'd, and plebeians ftar'd. 
His viſit rouz;d th' unthinking critic's rage, 
And ſatire half-condemn'd the peeping lage. 
Vet truth and candor his deſig: applaud; ' 
Actors and audience his demeanor aw'd. | 
But when ſome ſtateſmen, foes to ſenſe and wit, 
Mongſt prentices and ſwindlers deign to fit, ' 
Anxious, in folly's conſecrated walls, | 
To learn morality from cups and balls, 
Well may the juggler admiration raiſe, 
And youth ſoon praQiiſe, what their ſeniors praiſe, 
In vile deception's arts adepts commence, 
And laugh at morals, decency, and ſenſe. 
That ſlav'ry follows ſleep, the proofs are full. 


Then O how near to ſlav'ry are the dull! . | 


In thoſe vile days, when ſuperſtitious fear, 

And 1gnorance the tyrant's throne ſhall rear, | | 
Party to genius ſhall apply for aid; _ | 
But genius ſhall deſpiſe the canting jade; | | 
Far from the hypocrite reſolv'd to dwell _ 
In lands, which bore a Shakſpeare or Corneille. 
Methinks his ſolemn, parting words I hear; 

Arts, which the learn'd and wiſe end eem, revere! 
E: PH | « A hlock- 


1 L } 

1 hos « A btockhead ſympathetic blockheads love; 

1 9 But Shakſpeare men of taſte and worth approve. 

1 « No longer then record your country's ſhame; 

1 But grant that freedom, which you proudly 

ii NN 

it « Nor let your ſons their fs 8 iffrats record, 

11 « Who gave to dulneſs merit's oh reward.” 

" EOS. © That laurel'd Homer nodded, ſome avow ; 

18 Let poppies grace our dreaming poet's brow, 

„ Who drovſily purſues his drowſy theme, 

Wl And to a gallam chief aſcribes his dream. 

if Thick miſts of dulneſs on his readers fall, 

1 Who ſleep ſo ſoundly they ne er dream at all. 

i Of royal Ferdinand what patriot hears, 

it Who does not ſoon in ſlumber loſe his cares, 
W-. . | _ Whilſt the ſoft ſex approve his gentle dame, 


And yawn applauſe at J/abella's name. 

Ye powers! who o'er a nation's weal preſide, 

Ah! deign througherror'snight our 1 to guide, 
Leſt future ages, who our ſtory read, 

Should term our liberty a dream deed? ; 

Proceed, great bard! and let thy potent ſtrain _ 
Creep over mountain, river, lake, and plain, 

From Greeniand's ice to Horn's tempeſtuous 

ſhore, 


Tilh all Columbians like poet More! 
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patron « wit, and literary worth, 

In queſt of merit Fannius ſallies forth. 
Each work of art with ſapient eye he ſcans, 
Whilſt commerce truſts to him her wiſeſt plans; 

Ee For 
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For him Philoſophy unlocks her ſtores, 


And genius at his feet due tribute pours; 


For him the nine th' unfading wreath compoſe, 


Who writes in verſe almoſt as faſt as proſe; 
And, ifhis friends with juſtice praiſe diſpenſe, 
Finds the rhyme readier than the lagging ſenſe. 


So innocent of thought his couplets creep, 

And ſuch an even, ſteady tenor keep, 

That belles may ſip their tea, and read at leiſure, 

Whilſt traders. own them of full weight and 
meaſure. | | 


By wit how few obtain he golden meed! 


As rarely men of wealth in wit ſucceed. 


Each to the other ſcorning to fubmit, 

Wait rails at wealth and wealth deſpiles wit. 

But both henceforth from cenſure ſhall forbear, 
Since gentle Fannius reconciles the pair; 
Who, at his table in good humour met, 

By ven'ſon charm'd, their ancient feuds forget, 


And, whilſt each glaſs the broker, claret, fills, 


Endorſe with due reſpe& each other's. bills. 


Let, Fannius! calmly liſtengto a friend, 


Who bids thee doubly to thy gold attend; 
For it thy wealth ſhould vaniſh, by Apollo! 


| Thy wit, tho' dull and limping, ſoon will follow! 


Ye young and cence] who the lays peruſe, 


Which flow ſpontaneous from th' oye 


mule, 


Still ſweetly mix in pleaſure” s decent train, 


Lead the gay dance, and chant the feſtive ſtrain! 
| Mean 
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Mean is the verſe which wounds the modeſt ear 
Then read with boldnefs—ye have noughtto fear. 


But ſhall the harden'd knave deride my rhymes? 
Rapax ! the muſe has ſlightly touch'd thy crimes. 
She dares to wake thee from thy golden dream, 
In peculation's various arts ſupreme pe 


To rouſe the worm that flumbers in thy breaſt, 


And tell thee, Rapax ] thou muſt never reſt ! 


What though the pomp of wealth, the pride. of 


power 
Swell thy mean heart, and gild thy preſent hour; 
Tho' Luxury attract the worldly wiſe, 
Who, when they moſt careſs thee, moſt deſpiſe, 


 Tho' to thy manſion wits and fops repair, 


To game, to feaſt, to flatter and to ſtare, | 
Thine eyes amid the croud, who fawn and bend, 
View many a paraſite, but not one friend. 
Virtue and fenſe indignant ſtand aloof, 

W hilt each knave's fr:end/hiþ is a keen reproof, 
But ſay, from what bright deeds doſt thou derive 
That wealth whichbids thee rival Britiſh Clive? 
Wrung from the hardy ſons of toil and war 


By arts, which petty ſcoundrels would abhor, 
Thy villainy has rais'd thoſe. vaſt ſupplies, 
Which lift thy Pandemonium to the ſkies! 


But when mzisfortune's thunders fiercely roll, 


And conſcience, long inſulted, ſtings thy foul! 


When pining fickneſs lowers thy tow'ring pride, 
And hope, the good man's comfort, is denied, 


Deſerted by the ſneaking \ fawning train, 


Truth will allow, thou halt not liv'd in vain. 
1 
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Thy life thofe -fefal leſſons ſhall beſtow; 
All pride is meanneſs, and all guilt is woe. 


Why buſtles Raucus, ere the owt retires ?— 


- Raucus the fame of induſtry requires. 
Why toſſes Delia on her bed till noon ?— 


Women of rank ſhould never riſe too ſoon. 


Thus either foſters a deſtruckive paſſion ; 


The victim nis of avarice, that of faſhion. 

Th' unhappy fair, to indolenee a prey, 

In pining ſiekneſs ſighs her ſoul away; 

W hilſt Raucus thinks his neighbours quite uncivil, 
Who ſtyle his church- yard eough a public evil. 


Should the three Graces to our plains repair, 
Would they not envy Celia's ſhape and air? 
And ſhould the Furies deign on earth to dwell, 
Would er not copy the outrageous belle ? 


Rich in the various treaſures of the mind, 
By nature favour'd; and by art refin'd; 
By mildneſs perfetting the patriot's plan, 
An early friend of liberty and man, 
Great his acquirements, and his genius great ; 


A ftrong, and poliſh'd pillar of the ſtate! 


To his lov'd plains our happier Tully goes; 

And hopes in learning's bowers a long repoſe. 

But think not, ſtateſman! that thy well-carn'd 
fame 


Has freed thee from chip country's further claim. 


Her weal from gratitude thou muſt prefer; 


She honours thee, and thou ſhouldſt toilfor her. — 
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TO 4 and ſcience now devotes his ſoul. 


_— 
His ſtated tafk perform'd, an elder ſage 


Prepares to turn the philoſophic page, 
And, having nobly reach'd the patriot's goal, 


Him France admir'd ; him Britons prais'd and 
fear d; 

Honour'd at home, and by the world rever 4.— 

Since induſtry and wiſdom both are thine, 

By turns the farmer, and the ſtat: ſman ſhine: 

Deceiv'd by faction oft, the juſt and free, 

Acknowledging true worth, look up to thee. 

Take ſrom their hands again the glorious meed; 

_ thus may ſages ſages ſtill ſucceed. | 
Nor yet diſdain the moral lays to hear, 

Warbled with native eaſe to youth's gay ear. 
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On thee their eyes with grateful raptures gaze; 


To thee the voice of gratitude they raiſe, 


Whoſe glory guides to fame their glowing hearts; 


Whoſe lib'ral hand the happy means imparts. 


But why to theſe the rapturous ſtrain confine, * 
In genius, or in arts who nobly ſhine. 
For fee! in crouds the patriot train appear 
Intent bright Education's piles to rear, 
At whoſe command the wond'ring foreſt's ſhade 


Science at once and induſtry pervade; 


Whilſt our own rivers ſcorn Caftalia's {pring, 
And Aleghaney hears his muſes ing. 
Ye truly great! with emulation raiſe, 


In glorious ſhares, a ſolid Bank of Praiſe, 


Whoſe profits laſting riches ſhail impart, 
Genius i Improve, and meliorate the heart; 
That 
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That future ages, uſeful and refin' d, 
May blefs this happy Commerce of the Mind! 


„ 
All hail, ſupreme Hypocriſy To thee, Au,, — 
Thou modern Baal, grave Folly bows the knee! 
Beneath thy artful maſk all day ſerene 
The falſely humble and the truly mean 
Their various characters perform; but when 
Darkneſs befriends the deeds of ſpecious men, 
Their minds unbent their true direction take; 
Each ſhines an open knave, or daring rake. 
When meek religion ſlumbers on her bed, 
And ev'ry care from decency is fled, 
The hypocrite difcretion's check diſdains, 
And yields to revelry the flowing reins ; 
Swift to th' extremes of daring vice he flies, 
And acts what well-bred deiſts would deſpite. 
Far from the cheerful haunts of ſocial men, 
Confine him, Prudence! to fome gloomy den; 
Nor let him *mongſt the meek and artleſs ſtray, 
At night a rake, a ſeeming ſaint by day, 
An awkward debauchee, a timid blgod, 
And a true ſcandal to the wiſe and good ! 


At plays and players, Rufus, why repine? (7 une; | 


Think ſt thou, the actor's trade would ruin thine ? 
Three hours at moſt we liſten to their ranting, 
But thou haſt all the reſt for fraud and canting. 
Be modeſt, Rufus! nor when fools commend, 
To thy own praiſe too greedily attend! 

Thy want of candour e'en the weak can ſee; 
Why, Rufus! rail at thoſe who pity thee? 


\ 
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Ere thou allow'ſt thy haughty mind to roam 


In queſt of others' failings, look at home. 


— 


Know then (nor rank the muſe amongſt de- 
tradtors) | 


A graceleſ; preachey't is the worlt of actors. 


Trus of late with hat don oed d appears, 
Whilſt Cailidus undaunted ſhows his ears. 
Trus! thou art a knave, not worth a ſhilling; 


But Callidus a rich, triumphant villain. 


In all the e of real woe, 
Whilſt from her eyes unbidden torrents flow; 
Stretch' d on her couch behold the widow'd fair! 
She beats her boſom and ſhe tears her hair. 
* He's gone. But more to _ in vain ſhe 
tries | 
By grief ſuppreſs d th' imperfett fentence dies. 


s He's gone. Here Betty, Pepe 'd with equal 


woes, 


Applies the pungent eſſence to her noſe. 


* He's gone.” At length her words a pallage 


find 
* He's gone—Ye powers—and left the will 


unſign'd!“ 


Hunters and huntreſſes in Hymen' 8 train, 


Who barter fading charms for ſolid gain, 
Admire this female Czfar! whoſe great ſoul, 
A third part gain'd, aſpir 4 to graſp the whole! 


" Clara, whoſe beauties twenty years ag0— 
Fir'd the yaung heart, and warm'd the breaſt of 


ſnow, Still 


— 29 J 
Still praktiſes her pretty, play ful wile, OE 
At balls ſtill capers, and at church ſtill ſmiles. 
Shall Neftor's praiſe in Homer's ſtrain be heard, 
Who, having charm'd two ages, grac'd a third, 
And ſhall not I that matchleſs fair reſound, 
Who ogles ſtriplings, on whoſe fires ſhe frown'd ? 


—” ſenſe a woman, tho' in 1 years A child.” | 
Thus flatterers ſpoke, whilſt either parent ſmil- d. 

Poor Iſabella !/—cruel was thy fate, | 
Whole wit was grafted on a large eſtate! 
Dreſs'd in the various colours of the bow, 
At home a fondling, and abroad a ſhow, 
Of all things capable, for nothing fit, 
_ Cards all her ſtudy, mimick'ry her wit, 

On her pert lips reſtraint no padlock hung, 
But flippant nonſenſe ſallied from her tongue. 
Thus till fifteen her courſe the fair one ran, 
And ſeem'd to court the cruel ſpoiler, man, 
When wholeſome poverty in pity came 

Her pride to ruin, but preſerve her fame. 
No more in cloſe divan her flatterers meet, 
Her airs to copy, and her wit repeat. 

Her airs to flaunting Delia are transferr'd, 
And from rich Daphne's lips her wit is heard. 
See her, like Hannibal, impatient fly 

In queſt of praiſe! but all that praiſe deny; 
Whilſt thoſe who in her rays were wont to baſk, 
To wound more ſurely, borrow Pity's maſk. 


Intent to ſhun intruding cares at home, 


From clime to clime why, Calus, madly roam? 
| Your 
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Your toll is uſeleſs, and your hopes are vain; 


With Truxton tho' you croſs th' Atlantic main, 


Or tho' with Bell to Indus you repair, 

Still will you find increaſing troubles there. 

Then ftrive to change your haughty ſullen mind! 

Be gentle, modeſt, affable and kind. 

Unnumber'd joys will inſtantly enſue, 

And ev ry gloomy care will fly from you. 
Claudius, whom * at once and aſthma teaze, 

To blooming Celia, ſighing, flies for eaſe, 

And, whilit his breaſt with fancied rapture thrills, 

Ogles her beauties— thre his ſpectacles. 

The fair, whom early want had render'd wiſe, 

Exerts the tender magic of her eyes; 

Her conqueſt by diſcreet delays inſures, 

Then grows complying, and her fool ſecures. 

But avarice ſoon and envy fire her breaſt ; 

To lovely girls diſturb this ſtep-dame's reſt 

And two bold ſtriplings equal grief 1 impart, 

Who claim an intereſt in a parent's heart. 

Their worth and charms her cruel mind inflame, 


And theſe to want ſhe dooms, and thoſe to 


ſhame. 
But now, ye powers! how high her raptures riſe! 
Her charms unfaded, hapleſs Claudius dies, 
To envying crouds her pride diſplays her ſtore, 


Till even avarice ſeems to claim no more. 


Swift to her routs the ra! and fop repair, 
And flattery ſtyles her faireſt of the fair. 
Young Celadon, diftinguiſh'd from the reſt, 
His ſuit with firm, but decent ardor preſs'd. 
Diſcre- 
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Diſcretion's laws obferv'd, the melting dame 


Hears his ſoft vows, and feels an equal flame. 
To him politely fond, diſcreetly bold, 

She yields her heart, her beauties, and her gold. 
But ah! the book of fate what mortal reads. 
To eager love ſatiety ſucceeds. 

Without reſerve their hatred they reveal, 
Ringing by turns the matrimonial peal ; 

And find too late, awaking from their dream, 
That gold may buy obedience, not eſteem. 


By paſſion conquer'd, reaſon quits the field. 
Thus all in turn to vice or weakneſs yield. 


How happy he, whoſe boſom free from crimes, 


Shares, and derides the follies of the times! 


But reaſon aſks, © Is nature fo deprav'd, 
« So deeply in our hearts is vice engrav'd, 
That education, on the nobleſt plan, 
« From evil muſt deſpair to reſcue man?“ 
Great are our woes from nature and from art; 
But bad examples moſt corrupt the heart, 
Since fondneſs with falſe prudence oft conſpires, 
Even in the child to kindle vain deſires. | 
Gripus, whom ſocial knaves a good man ſtyle, 
Exclaims “ no crime, but poverty is vile“ 
And Lyce, who once ſhone the firſt of toaſts, 
Of conqueſts to her eager daughter boaſts; 
Hence Gripus' ſon indulges fooliſh hope, 
And, ſnatching at a fortune, graſps a rope; 
Hence Lyce's daughter, by romantic views 


Seduc'd, erects her palace in the ſtews. 
Parental 
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Parental follies thus to woe entice, 


And children weep hereditary vice. 


Vet let not ſoft humanity deſpair: d 
Heav' m ſtill will deign to guard the young and 
fair; | 
And, whilſt o'er men, whom folly bids repoſe 
In Luxury's lap, his yoke Ambition throws, 
Fhis land, the refuge of a happier race, 
True Worth ſhall guard, and genuine — 
v0 grace. 
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Ere the ſoft down had cloth'd the chin of tame, 

Who, tho' now peeviſh and averſe to joy, 

Was then an attive, harmleſs, cheerful boy ; 

Before young decency, at prudery's ſchool, 

Was taught to move, look, ſpeak and think by 
File; 

When modeſtly, by ſimple Nature RY 


Rov'd thro the foreſt, nor of danger thought ; 


Andev'n at night could venture o'er the plain, 
Without a fop, A footman in her train, 
By no vain fears from harmleſs mirth debarr'd, 
The ſtars her ilambeaux, Innocence her guard; 
When Truth, with face erect and gallant mein, 
On logic's feeble crutches fcorn'd to lean; 
And, fighting metaphy fic's dubious ray, 
Soar'd with bold Reaſon to the ſource of day; 
When pure Religion, humble then and mild, 
Morality acknowledg'd for her child, 
= Who 
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Who fo her mother bent the duteous knee, 
'Tho' fince ſeduc'd by wild Philoſophy; | 
When Thirſt, impell'd by Exerciſe or Heat, 
| Sought the clear fountain in the cool retreat, 
And Hunger's nervous hand, unſtain'd with 
blood, 
Pluck'd I the loaded bough the ready food; 
Bleſt with an honeſt heart and beauteous frame, 
There liv'd a nymph—Simplicity her name. 
Charm'd by her ſmiles, the face of Nature 
bloom' d; 

Her genial breath the temp rate air e d; 
Whith plann'd by herylove's empire ſweetly 

grew; 
Each maiden tender, and her ſhepherd true. 
(Vet candor owns, the ſwains were often fly, 
And maidens ſometimes. bluſh' d—they knew 
not why. | 

But ah! how flee Ering was oo ſcene of bliſs! 
Firſt Envy's baneful tongue began to hiſs; 
Mad Zealouſy with Ætna's fury burn'd, 

Swoln Luxury his frame unwieldy mourn 'd, 
Avatice with toil the fatal mine explor d, 
And curſt Ambition drew the murd'ring ſword, 
Whilſt from thoſe evils other evils ſpring, 
The doctor, lawyer, ſoldier, ſtateſman, king! 
| Shock'd at the ſcene and with reſentmeni fir'd, 
From the mad croud Simplicity retir'd, 
And in the deep receſſes of the grove 
Attun'd the pipe to Melody and Love. | 
With her Truth, Worth, and Innocence withdraw, 
ARS DJaſeichs, flying from the fangs of law. 

E. Yet 
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Ya Science oft in oO faw the 1 3 
And Genius caught from her his brighteſt flame; 
That flame, which Greece illum d in happier 
| days, | 
And ſhone on Avon's banks with brighteſt rays. 
But Rage and War too oft her peace invade; - 
Ambition's falchion glitters in the ſhade, 

' Hypocriſy exclaims with horrid yell, 

And Superſtition borrows fires from hell. 
Scorning the herd of zealots, dupes and knaves, 
And wiſely truſting to leſs .dang'rous waves, 
To happier plains, reſerv'd for better men, 
She came—with Reaſon, Charity, and PENN. 
Averſe to wrong, by no vain fears alarm'd, 
The ſavage tribes ſhe aw'd at once and charm d. 
Who wond' ring ſeem' d to aſk, if Europe's climes 

Could men produce exempt from brutal crimes. 

Her fav rite fon through her their love obtains; 
To him they yield their rivers and their plains, 
To him, whoſe mind had form'd the glorious plan, 
« Free praiſe to God! Benevolence to man!“ 
Exulting Genius ſciz'd the glowing theme, 

And Reaſon bleſt the patriarchal ſcheme. 

Here long Simplicity triumphant reign'd ; 

The mild ſhe cheer'd, the barbarous reſtrain'd; 
Pour'd the glad ſun- beam on the grateful ſoil, 
And blended uſeful art with hardy toil. 

O!] may ſhe ſtill protect the truly meek, 
Healih'slivelygraces ſpread o'er beauty's cheek; 
The young inſtru, the artiſt's breaſt inform, 


Direkt the ſtateſman, and the e warm; 
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Life's rugged journey render leſs uneven, 

And, having charm'd on earth, conduct to 
Heaun! Ws 

Religion, long the dupe of ſubtle with 

No longer to dark ſophiſtry ſubmit; 

But, liſt'ning to Simplicity alone, 

Adore with cheerfulneſs th' eternal One 

And thou, mean Policy! Ambition's tool! 

Dar: ſt thou by Myſtery pretend to rule? 

Think'ſt thou, that virtue will adopt thy dream, 

Thy fine-ſpun web, and complicated ſcheme ? 

Thy checks and balances, the fatal ſource 

Of diſcord; ev'n thy military force, 

Ready to execute thy horrid plan, 

And thoſe compel, whom Art cannot trepan; 

Thy daring menaces, thy baſer lies, 

The viſe diſcover, and the brave deſpiſe. 

Simplicity to Freedom ever true, | 

Shall ſcorn the tyrant or tyrannic few : 

On equal rights maintain the People's throne, 

And reign with them immutable and One. 


© THE END. 
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